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THE MOTHERS OF GREATNESS.
BY L. 1. Illlt.

We often hear it remarked that great met

>- l~~*' kaan indebted to noblt
mothers for their distinction. It has been asserted

that every child before the age of seven is impressed
with the essential elements of character

[bat follow it through life and, as mothers have

the principal care and training of children until

this age, it has been inferred that nearly all o'

goodness and greatneee in human character is du»

to maternal influence. In pronouncing this no

ex tggeration, I would not uuderrate the power of

the fa'her over the destinies of his offspring. At

both the male and female, harmoniously united
in wedlock, are essential to complete the comple
ment of their re.-pective characters, so is the influenceof loth parents necessary to the trne education

of the young. All things in the vegetable
and animal kingdoms are distinguished into male
and ftin tie, and it were stupid to attempt an exalt

it ion of the one above the other in power and

# '/ Hyjj.n.-e, But this may be sajd without disparagement.that maternal imperfections as well as

matern il virtues have more to do with the fortune
cf the child th »n have those of the father. I say
that this is so in the present condition of'society.
nevertheless, it should not be so, and will not in

a state of truer development. Now we seem to

regirJ the woman as predestined to the exclusive
care of her children during the first septennial
of life aud the father is apt to regard them as

aim ;yatioes, or at least to excuse himself from all
attention in their behalf until they are old enough
to be nority (!) of his regard. But, if I mistake
not, the true system of infantile development requires

the united counsels and oare of both pa.*- - -1 ,.4. 1J
rents. r or truly, II tnere ue acnartn;u:r ptcmisr
to the male and also to the female, and if they
were desigaed to mutually influence each other,
that education is one-sided which is conducted exclusivelyby the one or the other.

But, not to dwell here, I have said that, in the
pre-ent state of philosophy and society, vastly
more depends upon the errors and the virtues of
the mother, than upon those of the father, in the
etrly development of children. The influence of
the mother extends bach, even for months anterior
to the birth of her offspring. That they are highly
suscptible to impression* communicated through
the maternal mind dnring the embryonio period,
no longer admits of a doubt. During this time,
the mother exeroiees supreme dominion, except so

far as the conduct of the husband may influenoe
the mind of his wife. This is her pncuHwr empire,in which she reigns the almost absolute
queen of individuals and of nations She has
now the young mind exclusively under her oontrol,and, if she understand the manner of impartingcharacter to it, ehe can, by the exercise of her
own will, Iging into the world such a being as she
pleases. if ehe would give birth to a Josephine
or a Howard, a Timor or a Nero, she can do so

by a simple and eileut exercise of her will. If
she has an enemy she hates, this hatred oan be
made doubly strong in her offspring. It was

probably in view of these considerations that
Plato laid down the rule that education must
commence mevious to the birth of the child, in the

parents IheruselV'B.
But mere assertion is of little account. Though

it has often been repeated that greatness is chiefly
indebted to noble mothers, still the mere assertionis of little worth. Let us glanoe into the
history of Greatness, and see how the proposition
is sustained by facts. In consequence of the meagercharacter of almost all biographies, the facts
concerning the characters of the parents are not
always given. The biographer ie too often inclinedto claim o?er-much for his hero, and consequentlyit is an object to make as brilliant a contras-as possible between the position in which he
originated and that which he attained by bis individualefforts. With the early English biographers,a ho partook the spirit of the times, and
were aristocratic in feeling, we find an effort to
conceal the m'omttss (?) of their heroea' origins,
and to find in their ancestors at least the distinctionof (j-ntlmrn But, in our democratic times,
it is rather an object to trace the lives of thegTeat
to an humble origin But even our recent biographersseem destitute of the Srienct of Great
ne*8.that is, they do not appreciate the value of
all the circumstances under which a great man
came into the world and was educated ; and consequentlythat minntia of facts touching the mentalconstitutions, acquirements, virtues, vices, and
general habits of parents, la not given, by which the
causes and consequences can be linked together,and valuable information obtained concerning the
formation of human character.
The first examples I shall cite are those in which

the peculiar characters of the distinguished personages»»em to have originated directly in aaingularmenial constitution of the mother. Some of
the eises will hlso show that the msntal exercise#
of the maternal parent, even previous to birth,
mast have done much in giving character to the
offspring
Among the earliest in time as well ae highestin renown on the page of modern Biography,Stands the nnmnnft /*.< u » « » >

uv.u U11U1. 11 II HUU IBM Uia
f«nio m\y be chiefly attributed to the etteation of
his excellent mother, who inetilied into hie youthfulmin i the rudimenta of acioaoe, and early awakenedhis speculative ourioelty. it would doubtlessbe pmj to aiy nearly aa much of any mother of
a distinguished peraonge, bat other facte that mayt* given are by no meana common. Hie mother
»m born in 1528, and iu 1350, when twenty-two
jetrs of age, she made an accurate and highlycelebrated translation from theltallm of twenty<i*e sermons on the abstruse doctrine of Predestinationand Election. The mind of Lady Baoon
must have been chiefly attracted by speculativejhiloaophy to have iadoeed her to uudertahe the
translation Of auch a work. This is also teen in
the fact, that subsequently, when the controversybetween Papacy and the Chorob of England ran
high, ike translated the work of Bishop Jewell,
entitled "An Apology for the Church of England,"from the Latin, in whloh it wee written, in
order to bring It within the nnderetendlng of the
common people. Thla also waa a scholarly performance,for it received the praiae of the beet
cholera of the time, and tha hearty thanks of the
author, to whom she sent e copy, accompanied by» epistle iu Greek. Wltk such a mother, is it
surprising that 8ir Francis waa endowad with«hoee high mental qualities which enabled him ted'F*e A ristotle from the throne en which he bad
" cued for t«o thousand years ever the realm ofPhilosophy T Is it astonishing that Lord Baconchitvrd a revolution la hamaa thought, and be#4u>*Vagrant head of medarm programV

From this brilliant souroo of modern specula- I
tire philosophy, let us recur to another centre of I

power more familiar to the masses of mankind,
if not more distinguished for his genius. Refer-
eoee is now made to Jons W km.ay, who, in con-

nection with a youugrr brother, was the father of
Methodism. Who was the mother of theae broth-
era that struck out a new path in which millions
knee since travelled to the land of spirits? We
find she was the wife of a clergymen who was

strict in his attendance on the sittings of the Con-
vocations. During his absence, she conceived the
fall ides of her responsibility to her large family
As there was no Sabbath afternoon service at

Kpworth, where she lived, she prayed in her family,rend a sermon, and engaged in religious conversation.Some of the more pious parishioners
accidentally called in on these occasions, and they
were not excluded. About this time, she procureda work that greatly enkindled her ardor
for ' good works" Her little audiences soon

numbered forty and fifty, to whom she prayed,
read from the boot that had ao justly awakened
her attention to divine things, and finally her
house was not able to contain the multitude that
waited upon her ministratiims This invasion of
lbs dutiua of the sterner arx, and this palpable
violation of the injunction of St. Psul, excited
the jealonsy and indiguaticn of some of the
deacons of the parieh, and they represented
the affair to her husband in no very pieasani
terms He was thus induced to write to her, ob|jecting to her conduct, as ' it looked particular,"
because of her sex, and also because he was in a

public station which rendered it necessary that
he should do nothing to excite the public censure;and he recommended that some man read
in her stead. In her reply, she thanked him for
his plainness of speech, and, as to its looktuf partitular,she said, " i grant it Idoes, and so does
everything tha' is serious, or that may in any way
advance the glory of God or the salvation ofsouls,
if it he performed out of the pulpit, or in the way
of common conversation ; because, in our corrupt
ige, the utmost care and diligence have been
used to banish all discourse of God or spiritual
concerns out of society, as if religion were never

to appear out of the closeJ, and we were to be
ashamed of nothing so much as of confessing ourselvesto be Christians." As to the objection on

account of her sex, she said she was a woman, it
was true, and though he was the rightful lord of
the family, yet she whs the mistress, and during his
ibsence she thought her children were committed
to her under a trust from the great Lord of all
families of heaven and earth. IIow should she
answer to him if she failed ? As to brjpglng censureupon him, she eaidy»" For myself, I value no
censure on this account; I have long since shaken
hands with the world; and I heartily wish I had
never given them more reason to speak against
me." Whereupon, Mrs Wesley, deeming her obligationsto her Lord of heaven superior to those
to her marital lord, continued her religious ministrationsto the hungry and thirsty souls of Epworth.Finally, matters waxed worse and worse,

* 4* ^ m '» r% i i
ana me i_.uraie 01 me rantm uri'imr mitrun-u

for the cause of deoency, good manners, and religion,remonstrated most energetically with Mr
Wesley, having himself been worsted in an in'ervtewwith the Priestess of Epworth. Mr. Wesleythereupon addressed his rebellious wife a secondletter, communicating his decided disapprobation.To this she did not reply for some days,
thinking it best to take time for deliberation
in so important a negotiation. At length she
wrote her answer, and, after stating the good that
had been done in the meetings, and her persuasionas to her duty to continue them, she said.* If
you do, after all, think fit to dissolve this assemblydo not tell me that yon thnrt me to do it, for
that will not satisfy my conscience; but send ine

your positive command, in such full and express
terms as may absolve ine from guilt and punishmentfor neglecting this opportunity of doing
good, when you and I shall appear before the great
and awful tribunal of our Lord Jesus Christ.''
Heroic Woman! She believed it her duty to
submit to the commands of her temporal lord,
but thsre must be no lack of explicitness in the
was «t the ootrrmnd. rvej must bs such as
would lesve fin uo discretion in dissolving a meetingshe regarded as of great value to the souls of
Epworth In this case she did not rebel against
her husband, but simply stated her oonvietions,
and only awaited his positive command, so that she
might be acquitted before the great tribunal.
Doubtless. Mr. Wesley at this time begin to fear
that his wife was right, and an alarm began to
seize him, lest he should be a defaulter in her
presenoe before the judgment-seat of the universe
Here we see the potency of superior mental powerruling the minds of others silently, yet effectually.Mrs. Wesley violated no duty to her husband,even though that husband was entitled to
the supreme oomroand. She merely set forth in
good, sound language, her own views as to her
obligations to God and the souls of the people,
and threw upon him a responsibility under which
he trembled. He chose rather to let her take her
own course than risk the consequences which this
powerful woman iodicated. But this is not the
only instanoe in which Mrs. Wesley was true to
her own 'convictions and personal consequence.
She was an honest, out-spoken woman, nnd not
iimi(i in expressing ner own codticuodb »o tu >

questions, whether religion* or political. The
Impute arose among the people, whether the
Prioce of Orange watt entitled to the throne of
the realm In this she differed with Mr. \\ esley.
who told her that he never would again cohabit
with her until *he ahould change her opinion
But her opinions were her own individual property,of which the could Dot diveet herself,
and her honesty forced her to declare the fact.
Accordingly, true to bis threat, he took his saddle-bagaand a crust of bread, mounted hi* gray
mare, and rode away, leaving her and her large
family for twelve months, when the dpath of the
King released him from hi* vow. The heroic
John Wesley, the founder of the largest Protestantsect was the first birth after the reuniou of
his parents. If the influence of this separation
so chastened the spirits of his parents as to impressthe son with his noble character, then fortunatewas the temporary disagreement! IIcw
much of the Father of Methodism can be traced
to the character of hismotjier! We see io .her
the spirit of inquiry, the lofty tone of independence,aod the mental power calculated to govern,
which distinguished her illustrious son ! In his
writings do we not observe one distinguishing
feature of Methodism? John Wesley was !>orn
in 1703.
The next example I shall cite bears equally

strong upon the proposition in hand.to wit, that
those faculties of the head and those sentiments
of the heart which are in aotive exercise immediatelypreceding and subsequent to the birth of a

child, are transmitted in predominant power.
The reader mast not bs told that this case also
bears most forcibly upon the main idea of this
paper.to wit, the relation of noble mothers to
noble sons.

A beavenlj spirit is before us! We are tow

to contemplate the angelio purity and excellence
of that queenlj benefactrees, EuzaBith Fav!
8he was born in 1780, and was desoended from a

long line of Quakers. Of her mother, the biographerremarks: u Mrs. Gurney, mother of Elixabeth,was a woman of exoelb ut abilities, and of
oonsidorabls attainments, as wsll ss of much personalbeauty. She was disposed to scientific and

literarj pursuits, snd singularly delighted in the
obarms and beauties of nature, imbuing her
children, almost in infancy, with testes that re-

mained with them through life " Hut, not to <ieBodupon the mere stntemsnt of the biographer,
mo quote e passage from the diary of this excellentmother, in which her true spirit appears

The following beers dete April, 1789: "In the

morning endeavor, et first wshiog, to bring the
ssiod into s silent wniting nod worship, preparatoryto the aotive employment of the day when
op. visit the several apartments of the children,
nod, if leisure permit before breakfeet, read the
Scriptnree.if not, itehould not be afterwards neglected. forgot not the kindest nttention to my companionbefore parting for the day. After walkingwith the little ones, and endeavoring to enjoy
each Individually, begin with the necessary inetrootioweof C. and R,; then attend to the kitohenand all fomlly regulations, and to the claims ol
tk* peer." Aad that the concluded the record of
the dey: " Remember that thoee desultory remark!ere designed.Bret, to promote my doty to
my Maker; secondly, my duty towards my busbaudand children, relations, servants, and pctr
nnfkb*r$." The itelios are my own, to mark the
strength ef those sympathies which so prominentlydistinguished her illuslioas daughter, as

evidenced, net eoly In her philanthropic life, her
visits to the peer, the outcast, sad imprisoned,
and invoking relief from the Government, but
nine ss seen in the eloquent words of herown diary.
On the 10th of Mey, 1797, when but seventeen
yenrsefege, Elisabeth made the following entry
Is h«r journal: » There is n sort ef lnsary in
giving wny to tks feelings I love to fool for the
sorrows ef others, to pour wine and oil into ths
wounds ef the afHictddj there it a laxnry in

reeling the heart glow, whether It be with joy or

torrow. * * * I like to think of everything,
to look at mankind ; I love to look through nature

up to nature'* God. 1 hare no more religion than
hat, and in the little I hare I am not the leant

levotional; bnt when I admire the beanties of
nature, I cmnot help thinking of the Source from
whence such beauties flow. I feel it a support; I
believe firm y that all in governed for the beet by
an invisible Power.therefore I do not fear the
evils of life so much. I lore to feel good I do
what 1 can to be kicd to everybody; I hare many
faults which I hope in time to overcome'' She
became in subsequent life more "devotional"
than she described herself at seventeen ; but a life
actuated by the benevolent sentiments of tbe
above passage is characterised by the purest devotion.Doing good is devotion to God, for he is
the Infinite Good.
Another example of equal force, illustrating

the proposition in hand, is lound in the motherhood
of Henry IV, the noblest King that France evtr
had. True, Charlemagne had laid the foundation
of national glory; Louis XIV, in more modern
times, by nis conquests. inrew hd swim sir anoui

the national standard , aud, at a recent period,
the Emperor Napoleon astonished the world by
bis amsiing achievements in the name of France;
but it was the fourth Henry who reigned and
toiled for the elevation of the masses of bis
people, as well as for the honor of the regal power
amoDg the nations of the earth. He was an ardentpatron of learning, and by his own hand
many agricultural and mechanical improvements
were introduced. He cultivated the grape, snd
under his own exclusive patronage the silk worm
was brought from the Hast, and set to work for
the French people The memory of this King
was embalmed by Voltaire, in his master poem,
La Hew wde.
And who was the mother of the fourth Henry 7

She is known in history as Jane, Queen of Navarre.This was then a small kingdom in the
South of France, but now it is incorporated in
the republic. Jane married Anthony of Bourbon,
son of Charles, Duke of Vendnme, by whom sbe
bad Henry IV. This Anthony was the firet prince
pf the birwft, and entitled to the protectorate of
Charles IX during his minority. But the Queen
Mother and the Guises, wishing to get the power
into their own hinds, endeavored to detach Antfwtiyfrom the Protestant interest. The influenceof the Pope and Cardinals was obtained,
and the aspirants were successful as to him ; but
they utterly failed to win Ji^pe and her children,
who were of still greater consequence. The King
of Navarre.her husband.was thus enlisted
against the Prinoe of Conde and the Protestant
cause; whereupon, the Qaeen retired to Padeuen
in Berne, snd there kept her court, soon after
which the King died, and comparative quiet was

restored.
Not long subsequent to this, however, the third

civil wsr, on account of religion, broke out, and
Jane, the Queen of Navarre, raised a considerableforce and led them to Rochelle, taking with
her Henry, her eon, and Catharine, her daughter.
From this place she wrote letters to the King, the
Queen-Mother, the Duke of Anjou, and the Cardinalof Bourbon, advising them of their ruinous
nnlirv Rut u her nrtvine waa unheeded, the war

continued, the Prinoe of Conde was slain, and the
Protestants were defeated at the battle of Raasae.
On receiving the melancholy news, the Queen of
Navarre hastened to the Protestant army, and
before the august assembly of nobles and t-oldiersshe made a speech to inspire them with
hope i she pronounced an eulogium to the Prince
of Conde, and exhorted the living to imitate his
example. After stimulating the hearts and excitingthe enthusiasm of the army, and after addressinga few words to her son. in private, to stir
up his spirits, she retired to Rooheile, to raise
new sucoors. Jn the mean time, a commission
was granted to Terride, Governor of Querni, to
auuimon the Queen of Navarre and the Prince,
her son, to quit the Protestant cause, and. in case
of her refusal, to inftde the oountriea of Berne,
Foix, and Navarra. Of course, the high-spirited
Queen refused, and her provinces were iuvaded.
Tavrnl* pnaeewiion of all b«t Navarre. whlet«
ne neoieged The EarlJ .

against htm, anu ne was defeated and driven back,
and a treaty was made, in which the rights of
Jane were guarantied, her dominions dedicated
to the freedom of the Protestant faith, and she
and her children acknowledged good cousins of
the King. Her son married the King's sister;
and when she went to Paris to arrange the nuptials,the Queen-Mother, who could not endure
her rival, conspired with one Rene, skillful in
poisons, to take her off Accordingly he sold her
poisoned perfumes, which sickened her with a feverthat terminated her life in 1 f»72, at 44 years
of ag». Such was the mother of the great Henry
of France.
Under this head,also, we must class the mother

of Napoleon. Sbe was a woman of surpassing
beauty and exceeding vigor. Her husband was

attached to Paoli, the defender of Coreioan independenceagainst the French. His young and
high-spirited wife, while pregnant with Napoleon,
followed the patriot army on horseback across the
mountains, and resided awhile on the summit of
Mount Rotondo, in the parish of Naoli. Just beforethe period of her confinement she was sent
back to Ajaccio. Says Scott: u He read with Interestthat bis mother's good constitution and bold
character of mind having indnced her to attend
mass upon the day of his birth.being the Festivalof the Aasumption.she was obliged to return
home immediately ; and as there was no time to

prepare a bed or bed-room, she was delivered of
the future victor upou a temporary oouch, procuredfor her accommodation, and covered with
an nncient piece af tapestry, representing the heroesof the Iliad." Enough for the motherhood
of Napoleon.

In these cases we see something of the extent
to which the thoughts, feelings, and passions of
the mother, while moulding the tenement of a

aoul, stamps its destiny in life! This is a subjectfull of warning for all mothers and for all
fathers! To mothers, that tbey may be truthfuland pure; and to fathers, that they may assist
their wires in all that is good, and surround them
with pleasant circumstances. The mother has
almost the power to predestine a soul to happinessor misery, to virtue or rice, to heaven or

bell!
The example of Sir Philip Sihney is also in

point His mother possessed a lof<y and ingenuous
spirit, says his biographer. She was a daughter
of the Duke of Northumberland, and the tragioal
events in which her family was concerned weaned
her from the vanities and follies of life. She is
described as devoting herself, like Cornelia, the
mother of the Gracchi, to the education of her
children, in which she was most faithful. She
possessed a large understanding, and wasamodel
of virtue and excellence, qualities which adorned
the life of her noble son. He was " the universal
favorite of his age." Rom Ift&O.
The mother of Ltcm ram ao, a distinguished

German baron, in 174U, is described as having
been a woman of superior mind.one who had a

taste for the speculative branches of natural philosophy,and yet was most attentive to her maternalduties.the education of her eighteen childrenconstituting her chief delight. He was universallygifted.a great mathematician, a profoundthinker, and distinguished in literature.
The mother of Nov* rut, another distinguished

German, was eminent for her worth." a pattern
of noble piety and Christian mildness ".virtues
whioh were often tried in her subsequent life.
He was born in 1772.
The father of Enmitm Waller, one of the

British poets, died when his son was a child, and
his eduoetioo devolved on his mother. fihe was a

woman of bold spirit and penetrating mind.
She was a zealous royalist, and was said to have
been the Protector's aunt. flhe did not disguise
her sentiments from Cromwell, even when at the

bright of bia power one predicted to mm mat

things would one day reaort to their old chenneta,
leering bim end hie frienda in ruin. For her bold
royalty, Cromwell deprieed her of liberty by
placing ber in obarge of one of her daughters,
who bad married a tealona friend of the Protector.She bad be*n a correspondent with the leadlagroyaliata, and Cromwell thought her dangerooato the stability of his power. Snob was the
motherhood of Waller. And who waa he? Betidesbeing a poet of immortal renown, he wee a

statesman, elected to Parliament at sixteen years
of age. He was oouain of the nobis Hampden,
and mads a ap-ech in his defeno# of whfeh 20 000

copies wars sold la one deyl He waa born in
1805.

1 may remark here that it ie a noteworthy fact,
that while the biographer never haa occasion to

notioe the stupidity or a single mother of greatness,he kan, in almost all instanoea, when tba
facte art kaawn, occasion to speak of tho superiorityof the mothers of his heroes!

Bat I cannot complete this paper without extendingIt to an unsuitable length, and will cioaa
hero for tk# present, expecting to reaumo U, and
deduoe other Important eoaaMarationa from biographicalfacta, with acme valuable hints respeot-

iog the education of mothers. I have to remark,
that biographers hare culpably omitted the most
important circumstances attending the birth and
early education of the great, and in comparatively
few cases can they be found. These facts i regardas most valuable in the promotion of sound
philosophy on this subject, in th* frw cases I
have cited, there can be no room f >r doubt as to
the truth of the doctrine attempted to be enforced
by them. If permitted to oontinue thin subject, 1
shall cite many more oases showing the almost
omnipotence of the matcrnartnfluence.
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LIFE ON PRAIRIE DE LA FLKI R.-No. 5.

by mary irvino.

PHTl'HES OF PATRIOTISM.-KIKST.

" The miatakta of on# mi find a retreat In patriotism."
/mum.

" Mj boy ! must you go?''
A widowed mother pressed the thick curls of

her youngest born, her beet beloved, with thin
question quivering upon her lips.
The youth.he w is scarcely more than a boy,

though a lieutenant's uniform glittered on hie
form.that was bendiug in graoeful carelessness

upon one knee, looked up with mock gaiety in his

daring eye, but decision in the curve of his lip.
"I must, mother! What's written is written !

The leagued powers of earth could not turn me

one steg, not"
44 But your own will could, my eon. One word

from your lips could snap every link of that
strange chain that is dragging you down!''

44 A chain, mother! It is a chain of glory, at

least, snd I will bind it as a halo of glory, around
my head, when I have worked my way to a higher
honor than this!" he proudly replied, glancing
down rather contemptuously upon tho insignia of
his newly-gafned lieutenantcv

41 Glory ! oh, don't speak of glcry, Ralph! Vou
are going to dye that wreath in the hottest tears

of the heart-broken.in the heart's blootfof
dying ! Talk not of glory in this terrible war!"
"Ha! mother mine, what a fiue patriot you

would have made in glorious old *76! George III

might have died in peace. King of the Colonies
& Co., if all chicken-hearted mammas had tied
their brave boys to their apron strings. 'Terriblewar!' Why, the hero-hearted mothers of the
Revolution were proud of their soldier-boys,
mother, and you "

" They battled not for glory, nor for slavery,
bo? ! It was for liberty.the liberty which their
sons trample upon!"
"A truce to discussion now, at any rate; the

hour oalls me. Just give ine one smile before I
go, mother. You yield me up, but you give me
to your country's service I"

Our country ! God keep you from treason to
that country, Ralph !"

" So you have not a word of blessiug for my last
good-bye? Well, if 1 must be ctf with my
mother's curse, I'll do it no discredit! "

He folded his coat about him, and sprang to his
feet, with a wilful shake of the locks that had
drooped over his high forehead. Mrs. Mayhew
cast a mother's look upon his compressed featuresThey half yielded to its magic, and he
tun ed away. She was silent for a moment, then
reminding herself of present necessities, she
sighed hopelessly."the little black trunk is
ready to look, Ralph. I put in Letty's miniature
and mine.and a Bible.your father's Bible,
nalph, y- < tt»» nnw-v h'n « - w".l
you ?" she added, in a pleading under-tone.

" May be not," returned the young man, carelesslytwirling the brass buttons of bis coat, preparatory
to fastening them. "1 shall have enough

to do to take oare of my body, though, without
much of a lookout for the soul, I'm thinking!"
"Hush, Ralph!" whispered the mother, beseechingly,clasping jge hand upon her pile forehead,and clenching his arm tightly with the

other.
The waiter just then gave the expected rap at

the door.
"Ahoy, there! Ready? In a jiffy, man. Here!

strap this trunk.and where's Letty ?"
" Oh, brother! " A young girl sprang out from

an inner chamber, with teir-swollen cheeks and
dishevelled locks With a suppressed scream she

threw her arms around her brother's neck, and

clung there as though her life would ebb away in
tue j Hriiu^

"Oh, nonsense, Letty ! what a candidate for a

soldier's bride you are !"
"You never will come hack.never! ' she

heaved from her convulsed heart.
"'The raven may croak in the gray old oak,'

sis; but you are no raven, with your tangled chestnutcutis; so, pray don't bother your poor little
head with its own foolish fancies There, that's
a clever girl! that's enough I Blues you t I must
have that one curl, though I " He drew his virginblade, and, clipping it from the quivering
head, tucked it hastily into his watch-pocket
" Good bye, pet I take good aire of your little
heart.good bye.go! "

He unlocked her arms, almost by force, and
drawing her to the door, shut the sobbing girl into
her solitary chamber.
"Enough of icrn/s, I say! Give tns ono goodbyekiss.quick, mother ! "

Mrs Mayhew bad arisen, and stood stifling her

agony under a seeming of cold atatslineas. Nhe
bent down and touched his lips with hers, but a

shudder passed over her frame as she did it, as

though a wave from the river of death had dashed
over her foreboding heart
"That's my own brave mother! Hurrah for

Old Zack !" and with a hound he spraDg to the

stairway.
Mrs. Mayhew clasped her white hands, and

staggered to the window. Up to that very last
moment 6he had hoped .for a mother's prayers
are all hoping, lie loved her.she knew he loved
her, in spite of all his waywardne s.auJ could
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slightly curbed the will of the re*h, reckless, but

generoushearted boy her dying husband left io
her charge. Beautiful, sociable, and self-willed .

left to roam, unwatcbed aDd uoreetrained, iu the
streets of a oity, it needed no sybil to prediot his

fortune and his fate. Too late the mother woke

from her dream of unsuspecting truit, to find the
noble boy whoee head ehe bad cherished upon her

heart, a leader in the baunteof the dissipated and
the vicious. A leader he would be, everywhere.
Nature had stamped no second-rate talent on his

broad, open forehead and though a " wandering
star," he would be always a star of the "first

magnitude!"
She had found a home in the western world,

close upon the borders of Prairie de la Pleur
and by every oharm that a mother's heart could

oonjure around it, she sought to wean him from

the gay world, and Mud him to that home. But
the reatleaa spirit chafed impatiently, and sought
Its former revelry. The quiet beauty of nature

did not speak to bia heart as it speak* to the heart

of the innocent, neither bright flower nor blue

ky was lovely to hia beclouded eyes. He soon

tired of the lonely pleasures of hunting and fishlog;and then the wide prairie waa a cage too

arrow for hia spirit.
Than tha trumpet of war sounded. Ralph's

ear caught ap iu first feist note, and hia puis*
bounded to U with IU owa wild, impulsive eagerness.War with Maxieo I there would bs glory t

hare would be feme I there would be actum! To

fight far ana's oouatry was something grander
than to torn sods and till poutoea for iU consumption,

surely! " Our oountrj I" Ha brooded over

those words, baptized them in the midnight winecup,shouted them from the noisy platform, and
caught their echo from the reckless lips of reeling
intoxication, until they swelled into a blazing meteorof destiny, beckoning him, with lurid glare,
to a battle-field of blood nnd death.

b He cannot hare the heart to go," poor Mrs
May hew had said to herself, day after day, as,
with his winning smile.his father'* smile.pl*jiugabout the lips that could wield too well the
serpent-charm of deceitful fascination, he had
thrown out random hints of his inteution. When
lints ripened into action, and action gate utteranceto resolution, firm and fixed, the mother
prepared for the worst, yet could not beliete that
the worst would really oome

It hid come now.it had petrified her heart into
dreadful apathy, as she stood clasping the window-framewith fiugrrs that felt It not, gazing
rigidly into the court beneath the high wlndoilof
the hotel Ralph's last ringing foot-fall bad died
away on her ear; her heart unconsciously crated
one more last look.
Young Mayhew stepped gaily from the piazza,

and glanced up, as if drawn by the magnetism of
his mother's eye. He nodded quickly, and turned
ill IIU , UUl U IB Bifp BlftCKt'UfU Ul* llfHtU

dropped from its Uaugh'iuea*. II? stopped short,
drew himself up again, and walked briskly i.

few feet; then suddenly turning face about, he
marched resolutely back to the Jour ha had just
quitted.
"Some trifle bus been forgotten," murmured

the mother, stifling a quick heart-throb that h id
poured one criinsou streak into her pale lips It
w ;s slowly, softly. linge>ingly, that the returning
footstep cuue up the long flight of stairs; and
when R tlpb's mother looked in vogue question
into his changed countenance, she saw that no
trifle had ctiled him back Me threw his military
cap to the floor, sprang to her side, and clasped
both her hands in his, while his earnest eye spoke
fresh from the one nook childhood's memory had
kept warm in his heart.

' Mother! I've b en thinking.the chances of
war, and ull that! It was too bad to leave you so
like a boot, any how !"
The mother's heart trembled for an instant

with a new, wurm hope that his words went on
to crush.

"Fate's fate, at best, call It what you will.
I tt-eter.pshaw * I way never

cotne back ! that's the long aud short of it, mother,and I've been a wild slip of a youngster to you.
I've coute baok to say just he hurried on,
with a quick, half lifting of his drooping lashes;
"that if I've ever hurt your feelings.and 1 know
I have.I'd ask of you to forgive me, mother!
that's all!"
"My boy! of God!" wis all Mrs Mayhew

could speak She raised her hand toward heaven,
aud theu dropped upon her son's shoulder in completehelplessness. He did not chide the balfbrokonheart for its out-irushinir He bowed in
that baptism of h mothi r's tear# aud blwinK
until the stroke of the steamboat bell startled
him to recdUection. Me smoothed hack her gray
hair gently, hastily, and tenderly kissel her sal
forehead once and again, and murinuriug, "Good
bye, mother! God will bieas you, Letty!" in a tone
how different from his reckless farewell of fire
minutes previous, he went on his self-destined
way !

" He ssked pardon of his earthly parent, will
he not of his Heavenly?" was the one star left to
light the night of that mother's desolation.

Ralph Msyhew was already the idol of his
regiment He soon became a favorite with his
brother oflioers and his superiors He gaiued n

captain's promotion before ever facing the cannon'smouth, and pamed, with a new fervor of
' patriotism," to baptise his spotless blade iu the
dying blood of " the enemy ? "
You need not to see again the green beauty of

the battle-field, in the gray light of the dawning
morniug.you need not listen to the dull booming
of the minute guns from far away tents, where
generals, olfictrs. and aid-de-camps have watched
all night, in the restlessuega of impatient responsibility.yon ne«if ».»< mark the long array of glitsweeping

like a dark jewelled mantle W& '*iiV
fair face of that field.you need not watch the
sun rise, that will not 1 >ok upon all again.you
need not follow its track up the now strangely
smiling sky, and look with its eye of fire straight
on the unveiled face of war, for you have seen it
too often before. I can give it no daguerreotype
in this simple tale of Iruth.
Ralph Miyhew stood on that morning, watchingthe opening of this fearful diorama. He

looked on nil with ihe eye of an enthusiast, who
is watching the gradual embodiment of tbe " one
ide»" that has taken a thousand forms to his
soul's eye. already His proud b iy charger reared
atid piwed the turf impatiently by his side, while
the hind that grasped ihe reiu throbbed with the
torrent sweeping pulse a courageous heart pours
out iu (he hour of hanrd. With a glance that
scanned pbrcingly the green earth far around
and before him, but looked not once into the pure
blue heaven.be awaited eagerly the si.nal shot.
"Onward! my br>ve hoys, and at them!" he

sboute I, suddenly springing.with one hound, into
his mdJIc, as the crashing voice of a cannon hurst
through the bodingly-hushi d air, rousing the detnonsof rage and hate that were slumbering in
ten thousand human hearts. Another moment,
aud a b.ll came booming through the forest of
Hashing bayonets, bearing on its lightning path
wi ll a Teirful mission it sioopeu n it to riot on

the ho-i- in common file, hut sweeping just over

the hen* 1 h of the infantry, burst with relentless
power straight through the ranks of the cavalry.
Just ns yuui'g Caphtin Mayhew first turned to
w.ive his blade in wild exultation to his dauntless
troop, he suddenly dropped from its sight, like a

filling stir in November.
Tbund rs shook the earth.the lightning of

man's artillery, fiercer, deadlier than the lightuiugof Heaven, fiished intensely bright through
the sulphureous cloud which the war-fiend
bre ithc i up in the face of the summer sky
Kalph saw nothing of all this.heard nothing,

save the faint roar of the deep-toned guns that
shook with a shuddering vibration the low ten'-hed
win re his brother in arms, his dearest soldierfriend.had liot no him, and loid him down.to die I
Ai first, his wound w is not considered mortal; but
the surgeon soon shook his head, and, lifting it,
passed coldly on to mber sufferers. Life was

surely, slowly, ebbiDg from his breast. Through
the long day the young warrior lay there, with
the storm of war rnging around him and clouding
the sir he strove, with burning lips, to breathe

" Water! water I' groaned the anguished group
of wounded and dying about bim, and " water!'
was the half-delirious cry of his own exhausted nature,as the drained life-tide left him to consume

a way in the fever of a burning heart and brain
Water was lifted to his lips, poured on bis foreh-B'i,and he sank back, like a tired child, on his
pi I low lees couch.

Twilight at l ist fell like a veil upon the sad
face of Eirth, bereaved of her children ! The
tramp of returning horse-hoofs shook the tents,
and over all a wild reverberating shout rung out
on the dtmp night-breeze.it waa the about of
victory. Ralph Mayhew raised his heed , the
fever bad faded/rotn his fsoe, and now the shadow
of death lay upon It. He had uttered but one

word.the one cry of burning thirst, since his
fall

' Mother!" he eagerly tnurmnred. looking painfullyabout him." Mother.come !"
'Che atten hints turned from the moaning sufferersaround, to catch the young olliocr's dying

wish
" Whnt shall I tell your mother, Ralph?" asked

his comrade, kneeliog by his oot-bed, and bending
bis ear down to the whisperer's pirted lips.
"Mother!" The dying youth sprang Impulsivelyup, but fcunk, with a moan of pein, to his

sije uraiii.
« Mother!"
" And what elee, Kalph?"
liis rye was fret-zing under Death's touch, now,

but his lips shaped one wore fdnt murmur
"Mother!" bis compmion caught with the last
breath that quivered away. His young life ha'!
gone oat, and his soul whither?
There was mourning in the prairie home, far

away, deeper than the dark robes that enshrouded
Its wtepers. The sister drooped like a brokeu
lily among her budding spring roses, and watered,
day and night, with her heart's warm rain, the
memory of the one dear faoe that slept in a stranger'sgrave. The mother looked upon the wreck
of ber hope, ami turned to Heaven for the btlm
Rafth never gives the broken heart. "He hath
done all things well!" ahe meekly ottered, when
cold condolence sought to intrude into her neart's
deserted chamber.
Months went by, and the excitement of tbo

war had puMol its zenith. The dean-gognaa of
party eought foel to rekindle the Ming flame
What eould be more stimulating to the war-passionlatent in human nature, than n grand burial
to the bones of one whom war had dignifled into
a hero, lo making him viotlm ? Such is the

vapor bubbla that feeds the meteor patriotism
our 'nineteenth century!'' Thanks to humai
i»y, it is not all a meteor. There are fomt stai
in heaven yet.
The sun ctme np from the hosom of the lak<

to look on a grand gala day. The l<ke was neve
seen on our Western shore Every shop nm
store closed its doors, except those whoee com
modifies have such s subtle affinity with warlik
spin's, as to kindle the flame of would-be patriot
ism into wildest conflagration. Those were widi
open, enticing the unwary in the speech of rninj
uations. Companies of cavalry and infantry, fron
cities and towns far and near, paraded to the bea
of the muffled drum, and the refrain of sad sweel
music, through the crowded streets. Every man
woman, and child, who could prees or creep intc
the street, or even to a front window, was gating
in the delight of curiosity, upon the glitteringshow.

' Them's the C Grays, home from Mexico!" spoke a ragged, barefooted urchin, as a new
train rattled along. " My eyes! how they prance
on the prairie! Won't I be a soger yet, though !"

In the recessed window above bitn. three ladies
in gala dress. fair, henutiful flowers of fashionable
aristocracy. Htood, showering down their sweetest
smiles and glaocoa. and waving their white hmdfcerchiefband whiter hands to the glory-orowned
11 defenders of their country's fame !n A bouquet
of rose-buds and myrtle, wreathed with cedar
sprigs, fell at the feet of the captain's prancing
steed, just in time, unforfuuately, to be crushed
heedlessly into the yielding sand. Thus, from
highest to loweat, the pulses of that throng
throbbed in unison.
A troop, clad in aable, came slowly after; the

music grew more broken and plaintive.and then
a hearse, magnificently oaparisom-d, with sweepingdrapery and nodding plumes, gliding through
the yielding throng, toward the place of graves.
None could have sworn to a certainty whose dust
it enshrined but its silver coflin-lid bore the
name and titles of Ralph Maybew Party spirit
had put its hand to the public treasury, and drnwn
from the honest earnings of a hard-working peopleample funds for the fulfilment of Its purposes!
The swelling rntion had pourrd out its last

breath ; the military dinner and its revelry were

over; the last of the minute guns had censed to
I.>iVi in'pewce to its kindreddust again. The shouts of intoxication

deepened with the twilight, and rockets whizxed
luridly up to the lingering heaven lit clouds.fit
emblems of the false, fleeting glare that had that
day danled the willing souls of men !
A pale girl put aside the bed-curtains within a

chamber that had been closely darkened all day
long, and lovingly whispered."Are you better
now dear mamma ?"

" Is it over, all over, Lotty ?" spoke the woman,
lifting her wan face from the pillow she had
clasped sround It for hours.

n n » over, except ine nring ana me urunxen

rioting.theso will last all night Do let me
oomb your hair, dear mamma, and bring you a

cup of ten," she added, soothingly, parting the
grief-tangled gray locks on h?r mother's fevered
forehead.

" Not to-night, Letty !" murmured Mrs Mayhew.sinking back upon her pillow
" Mamma, you did not Brieve thus, when he.

when the news first came".the poor girl's speech
was choked by her rising memories

" No, Letty! that was not so hard to hear
Heaven gave my heart that blow, and healed
while it Binote.oh! how heavily ! Hut this grief
is from man's selfishness and pride.man's vain
pomp and cruelty. 'I'hey are wiling the sons of
other mothers to the path where my boy threw
away his soul! They are wiling new victims, by
a web woven from my poor child's very graveclothes! Oh ! just Heaven ! Hut it is over now j
it m'l be over in a little while. Letty, I am wrong
to talk this before you," she added, as a deep sob
convulsed her daughter's bending form. " Dear
child, don't cry so! There.hush again 1 Lift
one corner of that curtain, love; 1 would look at
the blessed stars to-night Who calls them the
eyes of angels?' They are more to me ; they are
the promises of God, written unchangeably in
A oold, high, costly monument tens me name

the fate, and the fame of Ralph Mayhew to the
stranger's eye, in the burial ground of
The world looks on it to envy and admire; hut
the dew of affection's memory seldom falls there
The shadow of that bahhlintr. ostentatious marble
is chilling to the chastened sorrowing hearts that
shrink into their own solitude to weep, and turn

aw«y from what the world looks on. This is the
only traoe the meteor of false patriotism has left
on one victim-track.thts is the grave of glory !

N. B. If the Western reader will substitute
"stage r/usrf" for "stage shud,'' in the latter
part of the first sketch of this series, he will improvethe sense of the passage, and recognise an

expression much more familiar to himself
M I.

FROM CINCINNATI.
Cincinnati, F'hruary 1, 18.11.

To Iho Editor of Iho National Era :

Recovering a little from sore afllctions that
engrossed all my attention for a long time, I look
over the prospects of our country in reference to
the controversy between the advocates of liberty
and slavery j and, without dwelling upon our formererrors, or the causes that have conspired to

produce the present condition of afTdrs, allow me
to state what that condition is in part n< w.
The controlling influence of both the Whig

and Democratic partiea are united, and their faith
publicly pledged to admit several slave 8tute«, from
what is now called Texas.to allow New M< xioo
and Utah to come in as slave States.to prohibit
any legislation in the Territoriea against slavery,
and by appointing slaveholders to judicial offices
in Territories, to protect slaveholders in their
plans.to maintnin the Fugitive Slave Law abominationto its utmost extent.to continue slavery
in the Distriot of Columbia.to prevent all discussionon the subject of slavery, unless it be argumentsin favor of it.to allow no man to hold
office, or derive any support from tho fifty.five
millions of annual < Jovernmrnt disbursements,
unless be will advocate Slavery and denounce Free
Soil and Liberty. Tbeie are a part of what both
these parties are pledged to do and whatever
other differences they may have as psrties, they
are agreed so far, let either of the parties be In
power.

Beside all this, there are various other measures

demanded by the South that it is well known both
of these parties are prepared to support as a conditionof maintaining the alliance between fha
Northern and Southern wings of those parties,
among which measures sre the ariptisition of Cuba,with or without war.the augmenting of the

- -. . asttl ita A.vitlnnn/f nuA In nr.hftltl.

ing slavery, and in vsrloua othrr ways finally lo

complete the work of nationalising, per|>et(tatlog,
and extending slavery

It is true, that Webster and (,'orwin pledged
the faith of the Whig party in farorof Free Soil,
before that party came into power; and equally
true, that Webster went over to the enemy, and
not only abandoned his former friends and principles,but became a leader of the enemies of Free
Soil, and supported the extreme slaveholder's
measures, while Mr. Corwln, after remaining silentduring the long session, fin .11/, by accepting
office under Mr Webster, adopted his potior.and
gave his support to the most pro-slavery Administrationour oountry has ever had.

It is alaotrue, thst Seward and Greeley advocate
fredy the principles of liberty; but it is as true,
that they throw their entire strength into the
support of the Whig party, and thus do the cause

of human liberty more harm than they could do
as consistent advocates of Webster's and Fillmore'sprinciples, while they adhere to the party
It is true that there are many honaet men In both
parties whose support ie secured by the influence
of eucb men as Seward and llamlin ; but in neitherof those parties ie there enough of sound republicans,to producs any sensible effect on the
measures of either, while, in both, the Southern
influence ie all powerful; end while the power of
the oountry is divided between those two parties,
every measure of our Government will he, heresfter,as beretofors, exerted to maintain and extendslavery and ornsh liberty.
And now, Doetor, In view of all this, and much

more, oan the friends of liberty do nothing!
Tbers Is an almost unanimous sentiment in the
free States In favor of freedom, as ones advocated
by Corwin, and Webster, and tha great body of
Free-Hoilers; but there is no organixatloa.all the
Whig and Democratic papers are engaged in
support of tksee Southern aeesures. No Notions!or 8UU conventions are held by the friends
of llbsrty, and if wa remain thns Inactive, our
national policy will be settled, and trnitora to libertywill Insist that the country approves of thee#
ruinone measures. Where, sir,ere those to whom
we look for landing the free bead 1 It oaunot be
that anything good Is sxpsotsd from tha Hunker

jf parties, or that pvriotic, self- acrifieiog Free,
i- Soilcrs iwiitt't any choice b ta cn these pro'sslavery partita.neither has ever been. or ton 'vr

be. true to liberty, while org mixed with slive»,hobl*r«. Slaveholder* tmoot helm/ to a party
r that hag a single aspiration in fivor of universal
J freedom. Let an old man, of some experience,
i. urge the Free Soil memberi of the two Houses of
e Congress to adopt, immediately, tome plan for
- State and National meetings of the friends of
e Union and liberty f r an entire and perfec* orrgaoization. that the weight of free principles m ly
i be felt. Delay is certain rum.action cannot be
t worse. There is a spirit abroad, seeking modes of
t demonstrating its power that may be tr vie to bear

upon our next Congress, so as to preterit tbe cocisummation of the ruinous measures that elave,holders intend to perfect.
The exigency demands a united, powerful, and

continued etfort It may cost many of us what
remains of our exhausted strength. Be it so. We
must no longer measure cur rfforts by what we
can to after every other object has been provided
for; but our labors should only be limited by what
>« fjuirnl.and the smaller the number of active
men. the more need of nobler effort. God yet
rules; his power always sustains truth, and with
the little that remains of liberty we may make the

s»'-" of troH*rs and tyrants tarn pale at
the work their wicked nee* wilt K..»» prO»t-ked

if Our sentinels at Washington decline to lead
off in this holy work for Union and then
turn the matter ver to the people, and let veteranfriends of freedom at once correspond nnd
agree upon some plan to eecuro within the coming
spring and summer a united action in faror of
liberty, keeping in view that Christian principle
must guide every action in so holy a cause.

AliRICI'LTTRAL GEOLOGY.-Xd 10.

BY JOSMH IIOI.BROOK.

Intense heat expels the carbonic acid from the
carbonate of litne. Oxyde of calcium is left.
This oxyde rapidly and largely absorbs water. It
then becomes the hydrntc of lime, as the result of
slaking. The water absorbed by this process becomessolid ; more so than iee. It has the same

solidity of the lime itself, as it is a part of it in
chemical TV fuwflV"'!*#:-.
from a liquid to a solid, gives np its latent heat,
then becoming sensible heat, as is familiar to
every child, from witnessing the elakiug of lime
while passing the streets. The changing of latent
to sensib e heat, as manifested by the operation of
slaking lime, familiar to every one, arises from a

sort of fundameutal principle in chemical acienoe.
This principle furnishes one of the most important
iirnm ui Knowirugc in mp wnm« rivu^c in ooicucr,
or possible for auy human being to possess.the
erpantive poirer of heat. It explains thousands
upon thousands of interesting operations, constantlygoing on before our eye*, alike under diviueand human agency, both in nature and the
arte It can also bp a* readily learnt by the chili
of fire years aa by the man of fifty.
The oiyde of oalcium and the hydrate of lime

both possess strong alkaline powers All alkalies
bare a strong tendenoy to ornithine with acids,
producing neutral salts. Nitric acid (iquafortis)
nnd caustic potash, each powerfully corrosive,
combine with each other readily, rapidly, and intimately,producing saltpetre, having Httie or no

corrosive power. Muriatic ucid snd eoda, alio
corrosive in a sepnrate state, readily enter into a

chemical combination, and produce common salt,
an indispensable nrtiel« upon every table. It is
not uncommon to have, life sacrificed to on ignoranceof the relative powers of aoids and alkalies,
not. to mention stains and other injuries upon garni*n's and other articles, with the daily use by
every housekeeper of the relations of these two

important agents in domestic economy.
As lime, tm alkaline earth, is fir more abundant

than potash, soda, or ammonia, the three principal
alkalies, farmers, mechanics, ami hous< keepers,
can use that f»r its alk -line powers to far greater
advantage in many esses than either of the pure
alkalies. As the alkaline power in this abund >nt
element of our globe destroys or neutralises '

aoids. both of uatural and artificial pro)notion,
plants into salts, snd prorfin* "'tmerews

ers, and housek.epets cqn u«e it for cleaning vessels,becoming acid by use in domestic economy,
ami in very numerous ra«es greatly to their own

convenience, nod not unlikely to the pkaiinq of
their huehaniis.

Kxtskimknt . Place a drop of some strong acid
upon a piece of black broulcliMh. and a red stain
will be the result Cover the stain'd cloth with
some alkali, and the color will he restored. Doxensof similar experiments may follow.

PUN IIP nppRvim
To the EilUor of the National Era:
The position of the country at the present junctureis remarkuble for its opportunist of g"o l,

and its capabilities of evil, to the ranee o' h'rep.
now. JVl'TIT were Wlr Uln III inrtK Ill lun n.

t!« « lfs-4 coherent than now, or morrf disposed lo

give heed lo thw calls ot morality in their politickaction; and never wore more strenuous iffo ts

used by the badtra of those port Ira. mid the
mere trading Interest, to put to sti eternal sleep
ho agitation of the fundamental principles of
Liberty and equal rights in this Republic Supposethetn to succeed, and the present lull in

Congreaa to continue and pervade the nation.
The old partiea would resume their ambitious rivalry,and bid against esch other for the halanIoingand deoisiva vote of the South. " We will
give you," says the Whig parly, "for the neat
Presidential candidate a man pledged to the CompromisesFugitive Slave bill and all " " We will
go for ("ass and Cuba," shouts the next Baltimore
Convention This is the plain reading of the
future, if Anti-Slavery agitation be not actively
prosecuted.
Ought not a more comprehensive and systematiccourse of measures th <n any lately pursued

in behalf of Freedom, to be set on foot by its
friends? It seems to lie a radical, vital mistake
on their part, on a great moral question, to he relyingon speeches in Congress, p rty machinery,
and strong spasmodic exertions at the time of
lections These are u«etui una nec«»siiry means,
hut what it wanted besides, in order to plane the
country under the control of the fiiemls of free
principled, in a steady seiics of appe\U by Anti.
Slavery lecturers, speakers, end tracts, the strong*
est and most earnest, to the humanity, justice, and
patriotism of the People. Their consciences are

almost impregnable near the time of election, but
nt other times comparatively accessible, Why
tuny not the pure arid worthy lenders of the cause

of Freedom, who haeo stood forth srnid»t the corruptpoliticians of the day us the persecuted apostlesof a holy faith, jolu iu closer o>.operation, and
in an interchange uf their scif-sucrificiiig «ffons
throughout the North ? Let the Free Soil State
Central Committee, or eome such organii itions,
oorreepond, and, having raised sufficient funds for
the purpose, concert arrangements whereby the
Sutnners, Palfreys, Hales, Man us. Aliens, Niieses,
and Sewarde, of the Fu*t, shall be invited, and
their expenses partly or wholly paid, to deliver
discourses in behalf -of Freedom through the
Middle and Western States, and Chase, Qiddlugs,Root, Parker, Llttlejohn, Lewis, and others,
go through an ntmwering tour of duty Fast.
Moet eagerly would their Iresoos he reoeived.
Advantage might he taken for this purpose of
their journeys to and from Congress and elsewhere.Fvery village should bo roused by a lecturer,every county by a convention. Petitions
against the Fugitive Slave law. and other memorials,should descend upon Congress thick as

snow-flakes.
The means above recited are practical, and

would be decisive in their operation. Let not
such inestimable elements of power to bless the
country be disused. Their tffioient exercise from v

this time to the next Presidential election would
probably make it plainly an object for one of the
two great parties to nominate a candidate true to
the instincts of Freedom, who would sweep the
entire North out of the hands of euy compromiser
mat oouiu in run igmuit mni.

Correspondence from East to Went ia indispensable,and entirely praoiicd. Ample fOnd*
should ha raised, and can be. The oh tiupiuna of
Freedom muat ha willing toMnuke aome stmfloee,
and they will be. The tiuna are threatening if
wa be Mill, but moat propitious if we arouse

W. II B.

..Tmk Astor Libkarv..The A«tnr Library in
New York ia to be opened in 1 when they
expect to have Afty thousand volumes. It bin
now 29.3A9 volume*, end Jo»eph Cogswell, their

superintendent, will sail for Europe, to make fur.
ther purchases, in the spring. Their totnl receiptsfor the peat year have been $W74,S19 41. *

Labor Donation..Dr. fioiead, Ibe bunker of
Cincinnati, has made a donation of six thouamd
dollars towards the endowment of an institution
lor aged and indigent women.
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